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''THAT S RIGHT. MISTER I WE'RE 

GOVERNMENT MEW AMO ^ORE 
FRIEND HAS HO RIGHT TO TH'S 
LAND ! HE CAN'T PAY THE THREE 

HUNDRED DOLLARS r -^. 

LAND FEE SO HE / BUT THE LANOA 
CAN'T SETTLE r^WAS SUPPOSED J 
HYAR.' J^O BE FREE 
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THATS A MIGHTY ODD WAY FOR 
A GOVERNMENT MAN TO TALK 
AND IT'S EVEN MORE ODD 
THAT THE GOVERNMENT SHOULD 



I HAVE A HUNCH SOMETHING * 
PHONY IS GOING ON .'WHEN I 
GET BACK HOME I'M GOING TO 
WRITE TO WASHINGTON AND 
CHECK. IF THEY REALIY IMPOSED 
A LAND FEE ON THE SETTLERS.' 




ffiHE FOLLOWING PAYlNTWlN SIVER-- 

I SHOULD GET AN ANSWER *? 
PROM WASHINGTON BY THE 
TIME 1 GET BACK FROM 
PEACEFUL HAVEN i 




BUT RIGHT NOW, I'D BETTER SPEED OUT THERE 
WITH THE MONEY.SO BRETT CAN STAYON 
THE LAND.' „ 




9 IF I FIND OUT LATER THAT THOSE CRITTERS ARE 
PULLING A FRAUD, I CAN TAKE CARE OF THEM 
THEN J BUT IN THE MEANTIME, BRETT 



THERE'S THE LAND OFFICE SUILDING .' I'LL PAY 
THE FEE AND THEN SO OUT ANO VISIT BRETT , 
AND HIS FAMILY/ 
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/?VE HAD ENOUGH OF THIS .' WHEN I WENT IN WITH 
YUH ON THIS SCHEME, YUH SAID IT WAS JUST FER. 
THE DOUGH '. BUT X FOUNP OUT VUH MURDERED 
THE 60VERNMENT MEN INSTEAD OF JEST KEEPING 
THEM TIED UP IN THAT SHACK ' 
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IT'S NEAR 


t BEFORE WE 


SUNDOWN NOW.' 


] DO, I'M GOING 


WE BETTER . 


/TO KILL THESE 


BEAT IT, —^ 


V. TWO.' IS 


PRONTO .' F) 
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I RECKON WKE 
R1SHT.COLEY/ 

WE CAN B "" 
SAFE IN ' 
HILL© 8V, 
SUN DOWN i 



MONEY J LETlS 
SET OUT OF 

HYAR BEFORE 
THAT f- 

COME6J 
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1 GOOD WORK, TOPPER.' 
J THERE'S EASLE PEAK 



AHEAD.' IF EVERYTHING WORKS 
OUT THE WAY I HOPE , THOSE r 
THREE VARMINTS ARE IN FOR. /"^ 
A BIS SURPRISE 
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GUZMAN'S THUNDER 




C* URLY GIBSON heard the horses thunder- 
■* ing after him. He leaned close to 'the neck 
of his black stallion and urged: "Faster, Choc- 
taw! Faster! Run right out of those iron shoes, 
boy!" 

The big horse, already racing, responded 
with an extra surge of power. Curly felt he 
was putting distance between himself and the 
thundering hoof beats back on the trail. 

"Only a mile to the Fort, Choctaw, old boy. 
Then we'll be safe and sound. Too many of 
them back there for us to stop and put up a 
fight. Keep moving, Choctaw!" 

The black steed obeyed. And then, suddenly, 
he stumbled, his head went down, and Choc- 
taw turned a somerset. Curly was hurled vio- 
lently from the saddle, far ahead of the flash- 
ing hoofs. The impact of the fall knocked 
the breath out of Curly and left him momen- 
tarily stunned. The first thing he realized 
was a dull pounding. It seemed to be inside 
of his head. "I've scrambled my brains!" 
thought Curly. 

The haze began to lift. He realized then 
that the pounding was not inside his head, 
at least not all of it. Curly was sprawled out, 
literally lying on his right ear. And that ear 
was picking up the thump-thump-thump of 
hoofs. He roused his bruised body to action. 
Down the slope tp the left was a clump of 
mesquite. If he could reach cover, he might 
be able to get away. It was worth a try. He 
scrambled as quickly and quietly as possible. 

The cover was even better than he had 
hoped. Beyond the mesquite was rocky ter- 
rain, abounding in man-sized crevices and 
dark caves. Curly wriggled into a likely open- 
ing and lay still. He could hear his pursuers 
talking now. 



"Nothin' like a little ol* hemp across the 
trail to trip up a hoss!" chuckled one. 

"Or kill a rider!" growled somebody else. 

"Well this here rider didn't get killed," 
declared the first voice. "You can see right 
i here's where he fell, and he got up and away 
under his own power." 

"He didn't get far. Thar's his hoss!" 

Trie voices faded to a mumble. Curly won- 
dered whether they had moved away or were 
whispering. He strained to hear, but couldn't 
catch the words, until he heard, "What'll we 
do with his hoss? The critter's limpm' 1 " 

"We got no time to fool with a gimpy nag. 
Shoot him!" Curly's heart choked his throat. 
He wanted to cry out, but his voice failed him. 
He was shaking with anger, fear, dismay. If 
only he had a gun . . . 

A voice floated up to him. "Kind of a purty 
hoss. Look at them eyes. Pleadin', you might 
say." 

"Hogie the palaver and squeeze that trig- 
ger!" came the snapped retort. 

Curly couldn't stand it. He squirmed out 
of his cave and raced toward the voices. No 
longer was he careful to be quiet. His feet 
clopped, loose stones rolled and clicked. 

Although the men heard him coming, they 
had expected only a youth, not a cyclone. 
Curly burst upon them. 

One of the men chuckled, "I knew that 
talk about his hoss would bring him out of 
hiding. That was a real smart trick, if I do 
say so my own self." 

Curly zipped a hard fist to the man's face, 
putting a stop to the chucking As the man 
fell, his companions leaped into action. One 
reached foi his gun. €urly dived and tackled 
The two sprawled and went rolling over and 
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over. Curly twisted the gun wrist and the six- 
shooter flopped to the ground. The others 
couldn't take a shot at Curly without danger 
of striking their own man. 

The wrestling was brief but frantic. The 
man was heavier than Curly, and he finally got 
the youth down. He knelt on Curly's stomach 
and; raised his fist to smash against the lad's 
mouth. Curly wrenched his head aside at the 
last moment, and the fist crashed against 
the rocky ground. 

"Oh, my hand's broke!" cried the assailant. 
Curly took advantage. While his opponent 
was concentrating on the stinging hand, Curly 
slid from under and clouted the fellow on the 
side of the jaw. 

Two men dived at. him. from either side. He 
dodged deftly, and they crashed against each 
other. While they were tangled, Curly lashed 
out with both fists. Four down, one to go. 

But the fifth man was not to be so easily 
taken. He stood as he had from the beginning, 
holding Choctaw, the rein in his left hand. In 
his right was the pistol with which the black 
horse had been threatened. It was now leveled 
at Curly. The hancr was steady and the eyes 
were cold. 

"You're a regular wildcat, ain't you. Curly? 
Well, you better put those fists in the air. If 
you don't, I'm going to punch you with one 
of these little ol* lead boxing gloves in this 
here six-gun. And if I kayo you, you won't 
never git up, even if the referee counts to 
a million!" 

Curly started slowly raising his hands. "You 
want me to put my hands up?" The question 
sounded innocent, if silly The man paid no 
attention to the emphasis on the last word. 

"Up! You catch on!" snarled the gunman. 

"Up then," said Curly "I'll put my hands 
up! And you put your hands up Choctaw V 

"Up Choctaw!" The big black horse knew that 
command. His forelegs 'rose, and he snorted 
and half-danced. The sudden tug at the rein 
threw the gunman off balance. Curly rushed 
in, slashed the gun arm downward with his 
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left hand and blazed his right into the man's 
face. 

The fellow went down as if poleaxed. In a 
few seconds, Curly had kayoed five armed 
men. But he wasn't paying them any heed. 
Curly was busy examining his beloved Choc- 
taw, feeling the horse's legs, sighing with 
relief that the great animal had suffered no 
serious injury- 
Only when he had satisfied himself as to 
that did he begin to consider the possibility 
that the gunmen would be coming to very 
shortly. He collected all their guns. With 
one of these he fired three sharp shots. He 
hoped someone at the Fort, which was less 
than a mile away, would hear and come to in- 
vestigate. Curly wasn't sure exactly what to 
do with the five outlaws, and he didn't relish 
the idea of standing around knocking them 
out all day long. 

His signal brought a response faster than 
he had expected. A patrol of soldiers from 
the Fort had been scouting nearby. 

^"^URLY explained briefly what had hap- 
^—^ pened. "I was on my way to the Fort 
when these hombres jumped me in Red-eye 
Pass," he said. "I reckon they aimed to kidnap 
me and try to get something out of Dad. They 
took my gun, but then I got a chance to slip 
loose and fork Choctaw. I figured he could 
outrun any of their critters and he could, too, 
only they had a rope stretched across the 
trail that spilled me." 

"Well, we had a little fight, and there they 
are. Would you take care of 'em, Sergeant 
Green? Tie 'em up and place 'em under arrest 
and all that? I've got an appointment at the 
Fort and I'm late now." 

"Why, sure, Curly," grinned the good- 
natured sergeant. "Be glad to. But why are 
you in such an all-fired hurry to get to the 
Fort?" 

"I'm to meet Captain Dempsey," said Curly. 
"He promised to give me a boxing lesson." 
THE END 



SIX CUN HEROES 



SAfMfy 
BC/J&V£7T£ 



\tfJ 




"®W6 DAY, IH ROCK HEAD TERRI- 
TORY ---r 



HEY, DEPUTY 



TCSDKIUS.' THE LATEST ISSUE OF 
BURNETTE'S BUGLE IS OFF THE 
PRESS i HOW COME YOU'RE NOT 

RUSHING r — 

TO SET I X RECKON I WON'T BE 




I LIKE "\ SO THAT'S WHY MV '"4. 
THIS NEW L^SALES HAVE FALLEN ) 
PAPER WE 

HAVE IN "TOWN , \l WANT TO STAV .. - 
THE ROCK ,1 BUSINESS I'LL HAVE < 

heaocourier.Jto buyoneof -S 

IT'S FULL OF /THEM THAR CAMERASr 
THEM NEW <SO X CAN TAKE PtC- 

FANSLEO ^TURES FOR 8UR- 
PHOTOSRAPHS.' J NETTE'S BUGLE, 
TOOi I'LL TAKE THE 
MONEY OUT OF THE 
BANK ' 



AT THE BANK 




HYAKS YORE MONEY, SMILEY.' , 
BE CAREFUL WITH IT .' I HEARDj 
TELL THAT LIGHT/ 1 
FINGER BUCKY, / REALLY ? 
THE OUTLAW, 15 / 
m TOWM i 
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.OKAV, ©Ml LEY .' ) HOLO IT, SHERI FF i 
WE GOT YUH LOOK! SMILEY 

1 - " 'cAUGHT THE BANK 

sandit.' r 

RECOGNIZE 
HIM] 




tjATER, AFTER S MILEY HA5- 

BEEN UNT1EO-—J ' , 

S ' I CAN'T UNDER- 
STAND VUH, SMILEY.' IP YUM WERE 
WILLING TO RISK YORE LIFE "TO 
CATCH THIS HOAASRE , WHY DID 

VUH REFUSE. TO i — - —*" 

HAND OVER THE 1 1 THINK I'M 
PICTURE VUH /BEGINNING TO 
PAINTED OF ^/SEE WHY, SHERIFF.' 
HIM? 




'DID YUH EVER STOP TO THINK, " 
THAT I DELIBERATELY WOULDN'T 
SHOW THE PICTURE BECAUSE I 
DIDN'T WANT LIGHT FINGER 
SUCKY TO KNOW THAT L DIDN'T 
HAVE A GOOD RESEMBLANCE OF 
HIAA ? IF HE KNEW HE WOULD 
NEVER HAVE COME OUT 
OF HIDING .' 
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OUCAR50M PRAIRIE, AT A TOWM 
MEET! M©--- i ' •• ' : ...l u ll ■„ . - 

■ """;>" ' ' THE DAM'S FINISHED 

AUD IT SURE IS A RELIEF.' THERE 
WERE TIMES WHEN I RE6RETTED 
HAVING LET EVERYONE !U CARSON 
PRAIRIE M0RT6ASE ALL THEIR 
LAUDTO KIN6 FENCH, THE GAM- 
BLER, SO WE 

COULD RAISE 

THE MONEY 

TO 8UILD IT. 
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r JH e J tBVI 0/ ^ A BETWEEN CARSOfJ 
PRAIRIE AND DAWSON CITY WAS 

just blown up.' we suspect the 

LOCAL GAMBLER, KINS FENCH 
DID IT SO HE COULD SAIN CONTROL 
OF THE TOWN WHICH IS ALL 
MORTGAGED 



BUT SUSPICIONS AREN'T PROOF 
THE GOVERNMENT DOESN'T 
KW fey-™* 1 " "^RWTORY TO 
FALL INTO KING'S HANDS FOR. 
FEAR THAT HE'LL TURN IT INTO A 
LAWLESS CITY, SOTHEY'RE 
GOING TO LEND THE TOWN THE 
MONEY TO PAY HIM .' YOU'VE BEEN 

PICKED TO ] ———. 

DELIVER. rrUTo WHOM DO I GIVE 



TO MAYOR WARNERi SUTTDMAKE 
SURE KING DOESN'T FIND OUT 
^S° U T THIS GOVERNMENT LOAN 
UNTTIL IT'S TOO LATE FOR HIM TO 
TRY ANYTHING, THE MAYOR WILL BE 
WAITING FOR YOU AT THE MOUNT 
INN JUST - 



OUTSIDE OF] HOW WILLI BE SURE 
CARSON /TS MAYOR WARNER? 
PRAIRIE' * -' 





/THE INTERLOCKING FlMGER GPlP.' ^ 


(l RECKON YOU'RE MPMDR WARNER.' J 


^Ci HERE'S YOUR MONEY .' r ' 
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Vl 










III !lf*1K>. 
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Ill wQ — ' II//i ( v^JilihK -■ 
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Wdr^mny -j \ IftUlt^ 
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CjATEE.AT BRINK'S CABIN — 



--« ANYTHING .' NOWTHATKlNG FENCH 
HAS TAKEN OYER., EVERYONE IS START- 
ING TO MOVE '. VJE MIGHT AS WELL MAKE 
UP OUR MINOS TO THE FACT THAT CARSON 
PRAIRIE BELONGS TO KING PENC££NO , 
THERE'S NOTHING WE CAM DO ABOUT IT. 
EVEN IF WE GOT THE MONEY BACK, 
IT'D BE TOO LPTE TO PAY HIM OFF - 




YES, SUT THAT 

DOESN'T PROVE 




I HAVE AN > 
IDEA, IF YOU'RE 
WILLING TO ; 
GO ALONG / 
WITH ITi,/"" 


^I'LLGO ALONG. V 
WITH ANYTHING 

THAT'LL- GET OUR. 

LAND BACK FOR. 
-r USi . - 






KS. '^"^X - 


SO^^fhIo— / 


K 


Wm 


■4r.\fljji*»*K| 


\jMjm 


roWfe 


J "Ptl*^Z-& 




AT THE SAMSUNG CASINO" - 



WAIT HYARJ ^ WHILE IM HERE, 
I'LL CALL ONE J MAYBE I'LL GET 
OF MY T A CHANCE TO 

HENCHMEN '.) LOOK AROUND 
P --- x ANO DISCOVER. 
THE CRITTER I SAVE 
"HE MONEY TO AMONG 
HIS HENCHMEN .' 



IS, i 



ROCKY DISCOVERS HIM EVEN 
FASTER THAN HE HOPED.' 



HYAR'S THE HOMBRE. NOW/ 
YUH PUTy " "^ 

HIM <HE'$ NO OUTLAW, 
WHERE \ A/M5 .' MS'S A i.AW- 
ITOLD IMAM.' IGOTTHE 

YUH i /GOVERNMENT MONEY 
y FROM HIM .' 



SO, HE WAS TRYING TO TRAP US, HUH? 
WELL, HE'LL BE SORRY > THIS IS PRI- 
VATE PROPERTY AND BY THE TIME 
THE LAW SETS A SEARCH WARRANT 
TO COME LOOKING FER HIM, WB'L L^ 

HIS BODY.' J ^ / THEY'RE"BOUNDTO HIT 




SIX CUN HEROES 




SIX CUN HEROES 




SIX CUN HEROES 




SIX GUN HEROES 



Hiaawh— tiaaaui 






f4 




„ PMflOu- 






i^Sflw 


kiwi 






jpj 


P^s 


'_fcNfe. //U ] 


^PW 


&fcl 







FOLLOW THE APVENTUCES OF ROCklV LANE 
in SIX-6UN HEROES AMD IN H)S CWN 
magazine, ROCKY LAN6 WESTECMJ 
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